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Original Poetry . 



The scene is painted on the water's face, 
There other hills, another sky is seen, 
The liquid lustre of the moon I trace, 
Whieh tinges soft the ocean's silky 
green. 
The white sail'd ships are scatterM o'er 
the deep, 
The little painted boats are spread a- 
ronnd, 
Silence and night do o'er the landscape 
creep, 
And scarce a breath disturbs toe calm 
profound. 
Plantations thick are teen across the bay, 
White villas gaily interspers'd between. 
The contrast all the beautiesdoes display, 
The rugged Care-Hill terminates the 
scene. L. 

A HYMN TO GRATITUDE ; 

BY THE LATE ALEXANDER HALIDAY, M.D. 

Written in a bad ttmte of health, -which war 
expected by himtetf, ami hit friends, to ter- 
minalefatally. 
My God, Creator, Father, Friend, 
Thou great ineffable, to thee I bend, 
With a devotion, warm, sincere; 
Touch'd by a holy rapturous Same, 
I call upon thy blessed name, 
Obear me, hearer thou of prayer ! 
Thy hand, that formed me in the womb, 
Conducts me gently to the tomb, 
Through therns } yet roses strew the way, 
1 calmly look through death's dark vale, 
Nor then thy guiding band shall fail, 
But lead me through, to endless day. 
When we/ik and helpless at my birtb, 
I was not left alone on earth. 
But nurtured by maternal care ; 
A father, next, my rising youth, 
Preserved from vice, and filled with truth, 
The mind, be thought, expanding fair, 
What tho' my son's twelfth yearly round, 
Vet incomplete, no more the sound 
Was heard of his instructive voice ; 
1 wept, yet not as without hope, 
Thou, God, wert still my stay and prop} 
This made my wounded heart rejoice. 
Nor then of near protection reft, 
The mourning mother yet was left ; 
From nature— *y experience, wise,* 
Fond to approve, yet firm to chide, 
And keep me in the path she tried. 
Which reacbetb onward to the skies. 
A sister too, afflicted maid, 
Yet bapps; through Religion's aid, 
Taught me lo raise to Heaven my eye ; 
Too long she taught me how to bear 
Sickness that wastes, and painswhich tear, 
Tou soon she taught me bow to die. 
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•And one mild friend of human kind, 
Bless'd with pure elegance of mind, 
Led me o'er fields of classic lore; 
f Another poured tbe Moral lay; 
% A third the blaze of Freedom's day, 
Which dawn'don my young breast before. 
Launched on'the world's wide rolling wave, 
On high a pole star shone to save ; 
Virtue's fixed residence, and beaming 

bright ; 
Young eager Hope unfurled each sail. 
Attention watched the tide and gale. 
My trust in thee by day and night. 
Or if Seduction's siren song, 
E'er led me deviously among 
The .helves that lurk round pleasure's 

realm, 
From thee descending quick, Remorse, 
Housed Wisdom to resume her course, 
And sewed, with steady hand, the helm . 
Grave Science frowned not when 1 wooed* 
Nor with averted forehead stood, 
The Genius of those filter jays, 
Which thon bast placed in Fancy's train. 
Who the sad family of pain, 
Enchantress bland', to please employs. 
High those delights, but thou to higher, 
Fid'st human nature to aspire, 
When breathing in the heart a sense 
Of what is good, and fair and true, 
You wing, while it doth thsse pursue, 
Its pantings, with benevolence. 
Hence if through thee, 1 raised to health 
The sick, or shared my little wealth 
With those whom penury distress'd. 
Or sooth'd tbe soul that inly niourn'd, 
W ith gratitude my spirit buru'd. 
For then I felt supremely bless'd. 
Tbe stores that swell the port of pride. 
To me thy bounty bath denied ; 
Far better boons that bounty sent, 
Where can ambition, avarice find, 
To plant their thorns, when fill'd themiud 
With independence and content r 

My friends have fallen, on every side; 
And graves, those dear connections hide. 
Who fenced and smoothed my noon tide 

path ; 
Yet blessed be thy holy will. 
Whether it comes to spare or kill, 
In pity ; stranger thou to wrath. 

Soon, soon shall I the train belov'd. 
Now from my fond embrace remov'd, 
In tbe dark house of silence join ; 
Guides of my youth! you wait me there, 
And, pardon, God, this gushing tear, 
I weep, yet hope I don't repine. 

• Rev. Thomas Dtconan. t Profejtat H usths so B . 

;wq»«*lrau!,«so,. 
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Await me — what these mortal spoils 
Wheii loosed li om eirth-entangm>g toils, 
Their spifits ranged through boundless 

air, 
Smiling they point to yonder spheres; 
1-jthale, with radiance mild) uiy ttarj 
And bid Rie for uiy flight prepare. 

conld I, gracious God, before 

1 so, to be on earth no mote. 
The public happiness improve. 
Could 1 the selfish wretch disarm. 
Or" taction's impious rage, and warm 
Kach bosom with its country's love ! 
Frond wish, yet should (O God., befriend 
This humbler prayer) yet should 1 lend 
Some aid to each endangered right 

W hich thy own charter gives to man, 
For only these and conscience can 
Edge the dark clouds of woe with light. 
Or should I see, in some bless'd hour, 
Pruu'd the wild shoots of regal power ; 
Or the priests worse dominion cease, 
Kxultingly, like him of old, 
Who saw the blessing long foretold, 
I'll cry, dismiss me, God, ispeaci. 

We feel sincere pleasure in presenting 
to the public, ( a pnblic more ready to 
sanctify the reliqnes of the dead, than to 
assign their jnst portion of applause to 
the productions of ( the living,) the forego, 
ing beautiful Hymn of the late Dr. Hali- 
<by. It is a composition equally pious 
aud poetical, replete with gentle breath- 
ings of the heart, and its best affections. 

It is curious, but true, that sickness is 
sometimes found to encrease rather than 
diminish the glow of genuine sensibility. 
In many ( indeed, in most instances) it 
stems to recall, and contract ail the finer 
feelings into the bard shell of self, but in 
other happy and well-natured tempera- 
ments, 'f e melipre luto, " it gives occasi- 
on to lbs revival of early, and delightful 
associations, too long forgotten in the he- 
wildering hustle of life. While the ex- 
ternal senses are closing against present 
impressions, those idras are seen more 
distinctly that pass along through the 
twilight of remembrance. As we recall 
Jhe figure and the features of lost friends, 
with much mgre accuracy and vivacity, 
in ourdreums, than in onrwaking thoughts; 
so the mind, in sickness, and, more espe- 
cially, when the morbid gloom is bright- 
ened with a hopeful convalescence, is apt 
to be, at times, absorbed in delicious re- 
verie, perfectly similar jn its effects to a 
dream. We see, we hear, we address ( ab- 
sens,.abseuteui, audit que videt que) our 
long-lost relations and friends once so 
tkar to us, in distinct, and pleasurable 



imagery; and from the vividness ofth* 
imagination, at such periods of imperfect 
and blunted serisation, Lave, probably, 
originated the numerous stories of appa- 
ritions, and visitations from another 
world, summoned up by fear or affection, 
and authenticated by credulity. 

" My Father !— metbinks I see my 
Father!" But in this exclamation, Ham- 
let beheld that gracious figure, only 
thioush the morbid' melancholy of a feel- 
mg uiiiKJ, Horatio, srho bad rt ally seen 
the ghost' (of Shakespeare's fancy) im- 
mediately t ories out, " where, my Lord '" 
supposing Hamlet had just seen his second 
coming, but he, calmly and sorrowfully 
answers, " In my mhuPs eye, Horatio j» 
seen by one " whose- wit was ttijensed" as 
he afterwards informs us. Although, in 
the progress of the play-, he is represent- 
ed as m'ii\terfettin% madness, in the first 
part uf it, he is evidently under the in- 
fluence of an incipient insanity, in which 
the objects of imagination appear to have 
an existence, independent of volition. It 
is in this loosened frame of mind he ex- 
claims, " My father—! think I see my 
father !"— not the ghost, embodied as it 
(perhaps faultily*) is by Shakespeare, for 
the purpose of being seen, as never ghost 
was seen, by the spectators, out the mere 
creature of morbid fancy, aud di.tuihed 
intellect. 

In like manner, the visions of/nware 
common thoughts or ideas, so exalted by 
irritability as to assume the force of real 
sensations. In one case of fever, which 
many years ago deprived his country of 
a lawyer, whose genius, eloquence, and 
literary acquirements were such as must 
have speedily raised him to the first hon- 
ours ol' the profession, the patient, while 
supposed delirious, suddenly burst forth 
into a Latin harangue, so correct, ener- 
getic and exuberant, as filled with as- 
tonishment those who had 'reason to be 
best acquainted with the extent of bis 
powers, aud the torrent of his imagination. 

This was indeed a lucid interval, and in 
some Mi<h season of sleeping sense, and 
busied fancy, a season which may he 
supposed favourable tothe poetic injpira. 
tio'i, by; withdrawing . us from sensible 
impress ; t, and aemunulating and con, 
densingtbe force of imagination into a 
lively personification of images (what else 

* As many things are written "to split toe tan 
of the Broandlinjs," so the eyes of grown up 
children must be fixed and fascinated by the sliding 
or oftener striding tn».door ghost of Besh and 
blood, we shout* see the royal Dane, or the 
blood-bolstered Baoquo only through the acton 
terror of Gankk or Kemble. 
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is poetiy) it was, at a season similar 
to tins, that our honoured townsman pen- 
ned the foregoing; hymn, and called 
up the shadows of memoiy into an exis- 
tence which still lives before us, 

In tins piece of devotional poetry, we 
see reflected, the mnid of a man who lived 
under a strong impression of the exis* 
tence, the perfections; and the manifold 
meiciesof the gi eatest and bestof Beings; 
and who kept himself always ready to 
meet death (as he did afterwaids meet it) 
not with the panic of piepaiation, but 
with decent composure, and placid sub- 
mission to the inevitable order of nature. 
Stich a man does what he can for immor- 
tality, who makes his virtues vital even 
in the giave. 

We may observe, in the close of the 
poem, how strongly the wuter felt the 
slow of the patnot passion, even in the 
pi o-specc, of death, that lovely love of native 
laud, with which existing, every thing good 
and magnanimous springs and flourishes 
in liveliest verdure ; which decaying, 
every thing mean, selfish, pusillanimous, 
and cormpt, thrives and prospers; which, 
extinguished, even hope itself is lost. 
Never, surely, was there a period in the 
annaN of our history where public spirit 
wasat;the same low estimation. Had 



be whom we aie fond to commemorate; 
he, whose p.iti lot urn animated, and wit 
illumed the Northern Whig Clnb , wlfoj 
in the yeai 178-2 (that lurid tnleival in 
which fancy painted ion? yeais of hap- 
piness to come, then awoke, and found it 
a dieam) leceived a Cbarlerooot and a 
Grattan tor his guests , he, who, about 
the same time, addiessed Loid Camden 
with &nch characteristic dignitv and pro- 
pi icty, and who aftei wards, at the table of 
anothei noble loid, vindicated the honour 
of his countiy andof huin.ui nature, when 
it was contended, that Ireland could be go- 
vemedbnly by rorruption — Had this patno- 
tie physician lived at the present day, 
and been witness to the toipor and indif- 
ference of lnslimen on • the question 
of a repeal of the. union act, and a le- 
establishment of a country (for what is 
conntiv without legislative indepen- 
dence) he would, pei haps, hate likened 
the piesent palpitation in the capital, and 
quiescence of the rest of the Island, to 
that state m the body which piecedes 
final dissolution , when the poise of the 
heart vibiates with txtraoidinaiy quick- 
ness, but little strength, and vatnlv 
stuves to drive the aniinal lieat into the 
cold and lifeless extitiutties. 
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Patent of Mr. John Williams of Corn- 
lull, London, Stationer, for an addi- 
tion to wheel carriages, to render 
ihern more sirfe. 

Dated Jane, 1810. 
rpHE addition to wheel carnages, 
J which Mr. Williams calls a pre- 
server, is foimed by two curved pieces, 
of iron thatpioject downwards, with, 
in five or six inches of the ground, 
from the axletree, one of which ex- 
tends forwards, and the other bark- 
wards, somewhat more than the length 
of the spoke in two wheeled car- 
riages, and less than half that length 
in tour wheeled carnages ; an horizontal 
stay connects these curved pieces, 
which in the first mentioned vehicles 
serves merely for strength, but in the 
latter it descends bejow the other 
paits and is bent slightly downwaids 



in the middle, so as to form a slide, 
on which the cairiage may beduwn 
in case of necessity, J he use of the^e 
preseiversis, m two-wheeled carnages, 
to prevent them horn ialiing over 
backwards 01 toi wards, if the hoise 
should happen to meet wit!) an acci- 
dent or prove vicious, and also to 
prevent then falling sideways if a wheel 
comes off or is bioken. Jn four 
wheel carriages they sei ve for the latter 
puipo*e alone, and tor this leasonthey 
extend so much less either way fro.u 
the vertical line of Uieaxle. The cm - 
vature of the descending pails ot the 
preserver somewhat lesemblcs the let- 
ter S, by which their extiennlies aie 
prevented from entering the ground 
when they come m contact with it, 
and admit of being drawn along the 
road without tnjunng it, it an acci- 



